Parnell
could not have come from the mind of a statesman* Mr* R. B*
Cunninghame Graham, as aristocratic as Parnell and as
unhappy as he in the House of Commons, had some friendship
with him. Writing in a defunct Irish review called Dana,
he said of Parnell that, " above all, he hated England and her
ways* With what a seething coldness, as of ice upon the
edges of a crater, he would say ' your country ' or * your
queen/ Even the House of Commons, stupid as it was,
would shiver, and red-faced Tory squires and Noncon-
formists, reared on seed-cake and lemonade, would rise in
their seats, shaking their mottled or their plebeian fists at his
calm, smiling face* * * * No one, I think, was ever hated
by the House as was Parnell, and he returned its hate a
hundredfold, taking delight in gibing at it and making it
absurd* Nothing offended him so much as when some
hypocritical ' Noncon,/ whom he and Gladstone had kicked
round into Home Rule, would talk about the 4 union of our
hearts/ and prophesy that soon all differences of race would
be obliterated* Then, as he ground his teeth and his pale
cheeks grew white with rage, he sometimes muttered, * Damn
them T with so much unction and such fervency that one
felt sure his prayer, if not immediately vouchsafed, would
yet be taken ad avizandwn, as the lawyers say, and perhaps
be of avail."1 Mr* Cunninghame Graham, wishing to praise
Parnell, leaves us with the uncomfortable feeling that his
hero's mind was unsound, since no human being can hate a
race, as Parnell is here reported to have hated England, and
remain in possession of his senses* Mr* Graham's casual
reference to the foam which gathered about ParneH's mouth
when he was in one of his rages adds to the discomfort*
It was in this atmosphere of insane hatreds that the young
1 From an article entitled An Tighearna; A Memory of Parnell, by
R* B* Cunninghame Graham, published in Dana, November, 1904,
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